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market-place. Telemadms rose to meet him, not faltering for a       j
moment in courtesy towards his guest, but it was Peiraeus who       j
got the first word in and asked him at once to send some women       j
to his house so that he could have Menelaus' gifts conveyed to       J
the palace. Telemachus, however, had his own views on this       |
point.' No, Peiraeus,' he said.(None of us can tell what is going       J
to happen. If my lords the Suitors assassinate me in the palace       |
and partition my estate, I should like you or one of my friends       j
here to keep and enjoy the treasures. On the other hand, if I sue-       ;

ceed in sending the Suitors to their last account, I am sure you        ;

will be as glad to deliver the gifts at my house as I shall be to see       '
them/                                                         I

This settled, he led the way home for his travel-worn friend
and brought him to the great house, where they threw down
their cloaks on settles or chairs, stepped into the polished baths
and washed. When the maid-servants had finished bathing
them and rubbing them with oil, they gave them tunics and
threw warm mantles round their shoulders, and the two left
their baths and sat down on chairs. A maid came with water in
a fine golden jug and poured it out over a silver basin so that
they might rinse their hands. She drew up a wooden table and
the staid housekeeper brought some bread and set it by them,
together with a choice of dainties, helping them liberally to all
she could offer.

Telemachus' mother sat opposite them by a pillar of the hall,
reclining in an easy-chair and spinning the delicate thread on her
distaff, while they fell to on the good fare laid before them. It
was not till they had eaten and drunk their fill that the prudent
Penelope broke the silence. Then she said to her son: 'It seems,
Telemachus, that I am to retire upstairs and go to my bed -
which has been a bed of sorrows stained by my tears ever since
Odysseus followed the Atreidae to Ilium - without your having
deigned to tell me, before the house is invaded by my noble
lovers, just what you may have heard about your father's
return/

(Very well, mother,' said Telemachus; 'you shall hear what I